WATER      UNDER      THE      BRIDGES
the object of his "bullishness." He had not long before accused me
very unjustly of some misdeed, and I had not hesitated to tell him so.
And bulls do not like opposition. Moreover, one of the honorary
attaches was an uncontrollable gossip and I knew that he had been
telling tales out of school about my private life, which had given
Bertie the opportunity he was seeking to get rid of me. Moreover,
quite apart from the fact that to go to Athens would have meant my
sixth post in twd years, which seemed to me excessive, I was still as
keen as ever to join the Army, particularly as the work which I was
doing in Paris could have been better done by a woman or a boy with
no training or expensive education at all.
When I got to the Embassy the next morning I found a message
awaiting me to the effect that the Ambassador wished to see me as
soon as I arrived. \Vhen I entered Lord Bertie's study he said to me,
"You have got to pack your bag." Professing complete ignorance,
I said with surprise, "Pack my bag—why?" "You are to proceed to
Athens at once," said Lord Bertie. I told him that I absolutely refused
to go to Athens. He said, "You can't do that," and I retorted that
I could very well, by disappearing and enlisting in the Army under
a false name as a private, and that I intended to do so. In the end,
after some argument, I imagine that he relented, as he told me that if
I wished to resign I could telegraph myself direct to the Secretary of
State to that effect, and that I could add to my telegram that "the
Ambassador has seen and approved the above." I accordingly drafted
a telegram in my own name to Mr. Balfour and showed it to the
Ambassador, who agreed to the above addition, and I sent it off. It
was ten days before I got an answer from Theo Russell, the Private
Secretary. It was as curt as possible and merely observed with no
reference to my resignation that "with the utmost difficulty we have
succeeded in finding someone to take your place at Athens." I con-
sequently remained at Paris for four more years, but for at least a year
Lord Bertie never asked me inside his house. After that he became
quite friendly to me, and it was me for whom he sent when he received
another final telegram marked "Personal, decipher yourself." He was
ill in bed and unable to work, so he asked me to come and decipher it
for him. It was the early spring of 1918. It ran roughly as follows:
"In view of your ill-health, we have decided to replace you as H.M.
Ambassador in Paris by Lord Derby, the announcement of whose
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